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VI.

New heavens repealed, the silver train

The sun beneath their waves admire ;
And gliding through th' enlightened main,

Gaze at each star's unwonted fire.
"Well pleased the moon's bright orb survey,,
Trembling along their azure play.

Til.
How strong each line, each thought how

With what an energy you rise !
How shines each fancy ! with what heat

Does every glowing page surprise !
While spouting oceans upward flowji
Or sink concealed in caves below.

VIII.

As nature's doom you thus impart,

The dreadful scene we scarce endure ;
But, shrinking, ask our anxious heart,

If on our earth we tread secure ;
Whose fate unmoved, as you pursue,
We start and tremble but to view.

IX.

Yet these remains we now behold,

Which towering once in hills arose,
Shall from a new and fairer mould

A new and fairer earth compose :
Which to her fate shall owe her bloom,
And date fresh glories from the tomb.

x,
Yet see this beauteous fabric end,

This second pride of fate expire $
While gushing from the clouds descend

The burning storm, the liquid fire ;
Where worlds and men consuming lie,
And in one blaze of ruin die.

XI.

Their naked tops the hills admire,
No longer white with fleecy dew ;

And as they moan the spreading fire,
Add to the flames dissolving too :

While rocks from melting mountains flo1*,,

And roll in streams through vales below.

XII.

And now the kindling orbs on high
All nature's mournful end proclaim ?

When thy great work, (alas !) must dio.
And feed the rich, victorious flame;